Tlje Hi^ory .of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heavy too.God keeps Lead 
out ofme,I need no more weight then mine own bowels . j 
have led my rag of Muffians where they are peperd ther’s not 
three of my i jOilcft alive,and they arc for the to wnra end to 
beg during life. But who comes heere Smex T/m 
Prin. What ftandft thou idle hecre ? lend me thy Sword, 
Many aNoblcman lies ftarkc and ftiffe,, 
tJndcr the hooves of vaunting enemies, 

Whole deaths are yrt unrevcngdj prethee lend me thy fword ■ 
Fal.O Hal.l j>rcthee give me leave to breatlie a while, 
Gregory never did fuch deeds in armcs,as I have done this day, 

1 have paydP<frcy,rhavc made him fore. . ' 

Prwc.He is indecd,and living to kill thee 
I prethee lend me thy 1 word* 

P^/.Nay before God,9<s/,if Percy be alive,thou getft not my 
fword, but takemy piftoll if thou wilt. 

Pr*».Giveitmc .* what is it in the . cafe > 

Fai. T H<*/,’tis hotjthere’s that wi! 1 fack'e a Gity* 

The Prittce deawes it out, an4^ndes it a hot tell ofSackf, 

Prw.What is it a time to jeft and dally no w ? 

Hethrow/s the Bottle at him, 3xit, 

Pal. If be alive,, lie pierce bini, if he doe corns ill my ■ 

way/o; if he doe not, if! come in his. willingiy, let him mike 
a Carbonado ofgne. 1 like notfu^h grinnfog'honour as )r wd- 
?frhath:givc melife.,'whichif l canfave,.fp ifnot, honour 
comesunlook’tfor,andthere’s an end. 

A larme,excHrftonSi..,(jrierthe Y4i\g,the Vxh\cd,Lord John 
Lanealler,i»-^]fearle 

King,\ prethee://<«r/7 withdraw thy felfe,thoubleedefttoo 
much ; Lord lohncA La»cafler,jgozyo\x with him, 

P . /oA^.Not I, my Lord, unleffe Idid bleed coo* 
Pm.Ibefeechypur Maiellymakeup, • .« 

Belt your retirement doe amazeyour ffiendsi 
K i.I v/ill doe fo my L.of fVijimerland,\c 3 iA him to his Tent 
rPs^.Co£ne,my Lord, i’le lead.you to your Tent. 
7’«W#.Leadm:,BiyLord, I de not need your, helps j 
And God forbid • a fihallo w fcratch /honld drive.. . 

■ ■ - • ■ • ; Tbc 


Henry the Fourth 

The Prince of fron? ^ 

Where fiaynd Nobiliiy 

And Rebels Armestnuinph m mafoiaes^. - , i 

M».We breathetoo Icmg, 

Our dutv this way lies r Tor Godsfokc come. 

Tri. By Cod, thou haft deceiv’d tj^yUncafitr, 

I didnotthinketheeLordof fuch a ipint ; 

Before,! lov’d thee as a btothcr,/#fe»», 

Butnowldocrefpcatheeas my foule. 

JC»»t?.Ifaw him hold Lord 
With lufticr maintenance th<m 1 did lookc for 

Otfuch^nungrowne Warner* 

PW».0,this Boy lends tnetall tpus all. , 

D.i..Anothcr King, thev mow hkcHydm 

lam the ' t 

Thatwearcthofecoloursonthcm.What art thou ^ 

Thatcountcrfcitftthc perfon of a King ? 

Kino,rhc King . 

So many bt his ftiadowcs thou haft met. 

And not thevery King ;! have two Boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ; 

Butfceingthoufairft onme^lucWy, . 

. I will affay thee : and defend thy fclte. 

Dtfw.I fearc, thou art another Counterfeit ; 

And yet in faith thou bcar’ft thee like a King : 

But mine I am fore thou art, who ere thou be ; 
Andthusiwinncthcc., 

They fight, the King being )n danger. Enter Pnnee #f fVdes. 
‘Priw^.Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Never to hold it up againe, the fpirits 
.Of valiant Sherly^taff»rd,Blmtfixz in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Whenever p.tomifeth,but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Dtrsfglas fiieth, 

Cheercly my Lord, how "fares your Grace ? 

Sir Nkhlas Gaw/ej hath for fuccour fent , 

And To hath to Clifton ftrait* 

X»«?,Stay,and breath a while, 

K 2 ' . Thtit 



